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TADVERTISEMENT. 


HE following ſcenes are not publiſhed with any: 6. 

ther view, than merely to entertain thoſe who are 

fond of half an hours agreeable amuſ-ment at the 

Theatre; and are compil'd, wth ſome-«[terations, from;) 
a celebrated Comedy written by C. Cibber, calbd the: 

Double Callant, or che Sick Lady's cure. 


Some people may ſay, what occaſion is there to ſhorten 
a good Hey: when the whole might as well be repreſented, 


* 


— = 
_— -— Aa 
x 2 A 
a 


as a part? To which +;anſwer, that too great àa number 1 , 
of characters frequently hinders. the performance of many_ _ . 1 
Plays in mall Companies: Wou d it not there ſo 1 

4 great pity, that the Public ſhou'd not be . þ 

a few ſele c ſcenes, rather than let ſo much wit and humour | | 


he dormant ? Belides, cuſtom has long adopt d theme» 

chod of boa, Plays into Farces ;, witneſs the Wanton 7 

Wife, the Ghoſt, Friendſhip a la mode and the Wr ngling | 
| Lavers, The Comedies from which they are extract 

being 2 _— * e two laſt, by are 

m the Fe Friend, e Miltake, both. by Sir 

. Vanbrugh. ; ; 4 1 - + 2 | 


„ 


My chief reaſon for publiſhing the following pages, was 
owing to the great ſcareity of good F arces ; as | am of o- 
pinion that a few ell · choſen ſcenes from a good Comedy, 
are. much preferable to the many fooliſh enter tainments ot 


two acts, which are oblg d to be impos'd upon the Audi--—:2 
Her merely for want of a better collection than the Eu- 
language at pretegt aftords. s. 


Mangling the remains ot poor Cibber, therefore hope bes 
indulgent Pub ic will cxcu.c this bl attempt oi their.) 
molt obedien g enn 1: 67 

aud very humble Servant, 2h 


= 


1 cannot ſay any more in vinditation of myſelf; for F218 5 
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| ACTI SCENE 1. 
+ A Chamber in Sir Solomon's He 


* * " 4 
5. PE 


Enter Sir Solomon and Supple. © 
e . 1 
Tas c Ec t 8 
* 4 confidence in 1 0. e put 1 1 
1 * ſecrets, Supple. 


Sus. Yes, fir. | 

IS $0. Ah! Supple, Su „ 1 

92 my wife . but you muſt ſecret, Aa 5 
Sup. Ill never tell while 1 live, fr. 


19 
Sit Sol. Won't Sup 677 4 . 
1 ri traſt thee furt ph ki e ou and 1, 
5 Supple, I have reaſon to belive my 7 if hates "s 
me too — dot Wigs remember to Keene 4. 4 
bd won't you, Supple? = 
Sup, Ah « fo. ubt that's no ſec 5 
* ae ee wy bly i ing | 
_ | and gameſome.. . EE W 


* 64 
* » 
* 3 8 1 2 
* 4 2 " 
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6 be Mir ragulous Cure: Or, 

Sir Sol. But, 40 you think, Supple, mie 
wou'd have the impudence to make a cuekold 
of a Knight ? one K way 28 15 the royal : 
ſword * ? + \ 7 5 LY — 

Sup. Lord ! fir, 1 warrant you ſhe has 

the courage of a. Counteſs; — if ſhe's once 
provok'd, ſhe cares not what ſhe does in her 
8 :—if you were ten times a Knight, ſir, 
'd e wou'd give you dub for . 
Sir SY Ah"! Supple, Eben her blood's u 
| dene ſhe's rhe very devil; and I; qu Is 
if the whole e Cardinals cou'd lay her, 
J' - with the Pope at their head. But ſuppoſe, 
i. Supple, ſhe ſhow'd reſolve to give me a {ample 
( of her ſex, and make me 2 cuckold. 1 in cool 
£4 blood, eh, Supfle?? 
Suß. Why if ſhe ſhou'd, 65 A wou dn't 
have you take it ſo to heart; eutkolds are no 
_ ſuch monſlers now-a-days : $2476 the-city, you 
know, fir, it's ſo many honeſt men's fortune, 
that nobody minds it there; and at this end 
_ «of the town a cuckold' bas as much reſpect 
s his wife, for aught I fee; for -gettlemen 
| don't know but it en their own cafe a- 
| | "% ;nother day, and fo people are willing to do 


as they wou'd be by. f 
Sir Sol. And yet I don't think but my wife ; 
| e fy un. ſhe is not—as Mr. What- 
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for for wy art; but, in my conſcienee I believe 
ng after her, can do her no harm. 
2 Sal. R ight, Supple; and in order to it, 
8 Pl firſt demoliſh her ring days: for * do 
knœ but ma ſo man wate clubs 
for cuekoldom hea : et ; 
Sap. Ah! fir, your . worſhip knows 1 * 
always againſt your coming to this end of the 
| "i Sol Thou wert indeed,. my honeſt Sap- 
| ple; but woman, fair and faithleſ woman, 
worm'd and work'd me- to her will I—But L'lr 
have no more viſiters, Supple, that's determin d. 
Sup. Truly, ſir, I am apt to think there's 
nathing ſav'd * 2 year's end. 
| eee © Of .Oh 3 1 ant wy mad wen f | 
| on't:!—every wig is a piece of 
- © ordnance planted —— my honour ; — 
tling of a fine chariot gives me the heart-burn, 
and my veny foul is · ſet on edge a the- ſqueak 
ol a fiddle. . | 
Sup. And what's more provoking, ir, che a- 3 
bemibable rogues always Feb upon this lide af Te 
the Park Far cheir A. nd intrigues. 


„Sir S/. Dogs! villains ! monſters . 9 
l have been in a ſweat ever ſince I liv'd here? $ 
ice or thrice a week: all the cuckold-maks” ©? 
ers in town rendezvous-under my very winde 

—] muſt have a young . 4 — f 
l ang tho? I hate her heart 
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Sup. Ah ! fir, thar's becauſe you are marcj 
ed to her. J . | * | 
Sir $41, Adod | like enough. Well, Sup-. 


ple, I'Il have no more viſiting for the future; 


on be no more plagu'd with my old Lady 


Tattle's how'd'ye's in a morning, nor- my L 


Dainty's ſpleen, or the ſudden. indiſpoſition of 


that grim beaſt her horrible Dutch maſtiff. 


Sup. No, ſir, nor the impertinence of that, ; 
great fat creature my Lady Swill-tea, and her. 
- Jquinting daughter. h 


Sir Sz/l. No, no: let the. tide tun ſome. 
where elſe; —T'm reſolv'd to know the hap- 
pineſs of living in ſilence, without the horrid; 
din of a viſiting day, ſpent in a continual jar- 


gon of this pretty lace, and that pretty rib- 
Dana party for Plays, and t'other for 
Operas; one laughs in the top of the Gamue, + 


while another ſneezes in the bottom; and then. 


their clacks go together with a Babel of 


ſounds, till their ſcandal and faſhions are all: 


run over; and then to the peace of the heigh- 


bourhood, they part with the ſame 1 
nence "hy enter d. No, Supple, after this. 
night, nothing in peteoats ſhall: come within 
ten yards of my door. N 

Sup. Nor in neither, 1 , ſir 


ſteꝶ into the Park, and ſee if I can meet with 
my Ik |: ſpouſe there, In,the mean time, 
Snpplc, Wh you keep an % u door, Mer 


2" "I 


„ * ” 
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* pd * 
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Sir $2). Right, honeſt Supple.— Well, Ill. 


. 
- 
- 
* 
0 


Fob for an ens 


te your morning walk, — ell, how ſtand! 


matters? I. hear. ſtrang ra: N ge 
after having: raiPd at marriage. a life, oy 
have reſolv d to fall into 4 at laſt 


nothing in your head now, but ſeithements, , 
children * main chance? | 
B 3 0 Care. 
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no more impertinent ladies, or fops be admitted 
in my abſence. —Oh !. Supple, 8 Supple, how 
many thouſand 5 in the FART circle 
of a wedding-ring !. Exeunt. 


SCENE H. A4 vin ef the. Parl. 


Enter. Clerimont and Finder. 


2 n the houſe? 

, as well as I do the ber ery». 
bo; — Tue Solomon. Sadlife's, . at the. two 
aſt lanthorns, within % doors of Lord. 
uanderſtock s. 
1 Very ven e this letter, enquire 
for Mrs. Wiſhwell, Lady, Solis wont and 


ad. I ſhall, ſir- (Exit, 
Enter Carelefs.-. 
Ger. Sv, Carele(s ; I ſee you are tonſtane 


Care; I: don't ſee any · greab · terror iche . 
nooſe, (as you call it,) when a man's weary tf 
liberty :—the liberty of playing the fool when & TY 
one's turn'd of ive and twenty, js det af much) 2 
value, I iſe you. "0 

Cler, ey-day -en . you begin 20 hive 


— — —— — 
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Care. Even ſo, faith; but in order to 
come at em, I am forc'd to make my way 
| _ be elixirs, boluſes, ne pe . 
7 1 2 the devil! is your miſtreſs at 
/ Apothecary's widow. ? © 
Care. No, but ſhe's an Apathecary's ſhop, 
and keeps as many drugs in a6 bed-chamber 
as wov'd ſupply half a dozen hoſpitals, - and 
has a different medicine for every, hour of the 
day and night, —for Pris vulgar, ſhe ſays, to be 
a a moment in perfect healch.— Her bed is lin'd 
with poppies ; and the ſweet bags at the head, 
: (which other Ladies cram with the common 
and offenſive ſmells of muſk and ambergreaſe) 
breath nothing but the more modiſh and falu= 
brious ſcents of K rue, and aſſafctida. 75 
Cler. Ha, ha, ha ! why, at this rate, ſhe's 
only fit to be the Wife o Galen, or Hippo- 
rates. — But pra is th what other charms has this 
ont extraordinary la 8 
Care. Faith, ſhe has one, Tom, that a man 
way reliſh without being ſo great a N as 
either one or t' other. 
Cler. Ay —what's that ? 2 
Care. Why, only two thouſand pounds a year. 
Y 'Cler. No vulgar beauty, I copfeſs ;—bur 
wed you. now, for any conſideration, "throw 
you ſelf into this hoſpital, this box of 174 c, 
and lie all night: like leaf-gold upon a pi 


Care. * ; an nn 01 


if? * | 
, 


—_— 


/ [YU T_T. 


treſs, for aught I fee, is a ported do 
and phyſic > a month's time "ſhe'll grow 


F be Citizen Out-witted. rtr 


i her-humour, is as fantaſtic as her diet nothing 


that is Engliſh muſt come near her; all her 
delight 3 is in foreign impertinences :—in ſhort 


ſhe's for any thing that comes from beyond 


ſea, as ſhe calls it ; ſhe ſys, the greateſt mon- 


ſters are thoſe of her own country; and ſhe's | 


in love with nothing on this ſide the line, but 


Doctors and Apothecaries. 


 Cler. Apothecaries, quotha ! why y your miſe 
of folly © 


like an Antimonial . cup, and 2 kiſs will be able 


to work with you. 


Care. Ay; but to prevent that,” Tom I de- 


Gow, upon the weddin day, to break” aff hier - 
gallipots, kick her Doctor dow 
ber inſtead .of phyſi e, to take a hearty meal of 


n ſtairs, and force 
a ſwinging rump of boil'd beef and « carrots,.— 


and fo I have 1010 her too. 


Cler. Methinks it was father too familiar to 


tell her ſo: but are ſo near bein man 
and wife? Kaas! * 


Care. Oh! nexer, fon T ſometimes plague 


ber till ſhe hates the very ſight of me. But 1 
intend to fee a Doctor to prefcribe her an — 
1 my converſation to be taken n 1 be | 
worning; and this to be cantinued 


ver o orien is oyer et,—Bur, 90 — | 


dow ſtand $4 affairs wich Lady Sadlife ? 


74 well; can't ſay F have 
6 > ie & in my Re BY 


22 I Arran cue Or 4 


but let's eee, walk, and Til be. 


2 | 
Core. Ran Allons! cr 


SCENE III. Sir Solomon's Heuſe. 


Enter Sir; lee leading Lady. allet 


Wiſhwell Fallowing. 


Sit Fol. There, madam, let me babe. no- 


more of theſe airings no good, Im ſure, can 
| keep, a. woman fie or tix hours. abroad of 2 


, You: deny me all the innocent free · 
doms 05 life. 
Sir Sol. Innocent freedoms, quotha Un- 


triguing, gaming, gadding, and our Private par- 
ties are innocent xcedoms.to be. ſure. 


Lady. I don't know what vou mean, Sir 


Solawes ; Tm ſure I. have not one acquaint- - 

a in the world. that-does an ill thing. 
Sir Sol. 'Th 

chan your Lad) then; but I'll mend my - 

hand as faſt as do you look to your re- 

putation e ene and III take care of 

your perſon, . I'll warrant you. 


.. Indeed, Sir Solomon, you wrong my - 


virtue wich cheſe unj juſt ſuſpicions. 
Sir Sel. Ay; it's no matter for that; better 
I wrong it than you. - Hut Lt ſecure my doors 


hs this 43 at leaſt. 395 ; 
Laay. On! 1 Wiſhwell, what tall I 
Fi, What $ the matter, madam ? 


ey muſt be. better: look'd. after - 


Lady, 


E421 Lady. Fm in hopes ſhe'll ſce the | 
end be able 10 inform him of Sir Solomon de- | 


\ 


Pai. 1 expect a letter from a. Gentleman 
every minute, and if it: ſhou'd fall into Sir: So- 
lomon s hands, I'm ruin d paſt redemption. 

F/:i/b. But ſure, ma' am, if they are directed 
ma as. they uſ?d to be, he won't fuſpet any 


hy But his jealouſy's. grown. 0 violent 


Pm L* if he meats.it, 
l Oh!. dear-madam, E vow: your Lady: 
or 2 counſel. 


F 1h. Oh dear ura. 1 will I will. 
| [Exit _— 


at the door.) Ah! 


in the [noch 
os __ it 1---what 


there's my ruin near.!' I 


cry -L have known ſome women, upon 
occaſions, outſtrut their husbund's 1 — 


. Lud! here he comes!---I ean * da it---my o- 
nage fails me I muſt ben tick ue ay bendher- 
chief, and truſt ta nature to bring me off.. 


Sir Sol. . So---with ſome difficulty I got 
e to ths me haye 


the 
this 
hops- 


un to the window, quick dec 


make em aſk pardon for finding em ouch! 


Enter Sit Solomon with a tefter. 427 


| of i there's no to that! now; and 
ſhall be lock'd. up 


gap frigh ights me —hy, he“ II. certainly kill 062 


11 
do? be very infolent, or very humble and - 


hopeful epifie, and now 1 ſhall make bold to 
It. * Fes ; 


Lady. I am. loſt for ever ! 7 aſide. 
Sir Sol. [reads.] “ Pardon, moſt? divine 


creature, the impatience of my heart,“ very 
well! theſe are her innocent freedoms ! ah! 


the cockatrice - which languiſhes for an 
< oppartunity to convince you of it's ſincerity. 
Oh! the tender ſon of a whore !— wWbich 
nothing cou'd relieve but the ſweet hope of |. 


, ſeeing you, this beer, Fr, g Lady! 
og. 


-whoſe virtue L. have wrong d with unjuſt ſuſ- 
Lach. Tm ready to ſink with apprehenſion ! 


l Laſch. 
Sir Sol. [reads.] “ To night at ſeven ex- 


pect your dying Strephon.”—die and be 
damn d! far I'll remove your comforter, by cut- 


ting her throat, Eceuꝰ d find in my heart to cram 
bis impudent letter inte her windpipe.—ha 
what's this ?— , To Mrs. Wiſhwell, my 
'Sadlife's woman. —adod, I'm glad of it with all 
m heart. What a happy thing it is to have 
dneꝰs jealouſy 0 69a here have T been 
curſing my poor wife fat the miſtaken wicked- 
des trollop of a mad. Im glad I kept 
my thoughts to myſelf, for the virtue of a wife, 


when wrongfully aecuſ d, is moſt unmercifully 


inſolent.— come, I'll do a great and generous 

thing — I'll kiſs her, and hat will make ample 
amends.— What's the matter, my dear? LC. 
her. ] has any thing frighted you? 


* 


— 
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Tach. Nothing, Sir Solomon, but your hard 


uſage. 


eyes and it ſhall be fo no more. But hark*e ! 
my love; I have made 2 diſcovery here 


has an intrigue. 
Tady. An intrigue! oh heay'ns! animrigue 


in our family! 


Sir Sol. Read deres Tai ſhe be honeſt ! 


ture! have an affair with a man !-- Oh! dear 


twitter -- 


virtue cenſure too ſeverely neither. 
. Lady. Oh! Sir Solomon, I ſhudder at the 
1 of what ſhe has been doing. ; 


Sir Sl. Well, but patience, ny. Lady rom 
le - | 
conſideration. \ 


i Enter Wiſhwell behind,  liftening. * 
ißt. So! all's ſafè I ſee.— he chicks the 


Sweet 


Sir Sol, 8 come, my dear, dry our 
your maid Wiſhwell, I'm afraid, is a fur —ſhe. f 
*Lady, How !—if there be the leaſt ground 


to think it, Sir Solomon, PTY ſhe ſhan't- 
ſlay a minute in the hon co Crea- - 


Sir Solomon, I never hear of any one n an 
affair with a · man, but ir puts me imo ſuch a 


Sir Sol. Bur hold, my dear; don't ler your 


* 
: 


do we know but his corny may be-honoures | 
L ady. Nay, that, indeed, obi. fowe G 


letter sto me. [comes forward.] .Oh-! good 
madam, that leiter was tu me the man ſays.— 1 
wonder, lun don you couꝰd ſerve one fo; if my 


| 4 


but 
| A» = pdt Well, well! PU dictate "ww 


x76 The Miratulus Cure: Or, 
Sweet · heart ſhou'd hear you had open'd it, LY 
know he wou'dn't ha-ha-have me, nor ma- ma- 
me; ſo he-wot'dn'te. _ Cery trying. 
Sir Sol. Never fear that, for if he's in love 
with yot, he's too much a fool to value being 


Tat: 
_— Here, ta e your ſluſf ir i be your's; 


him take care next time, than ta 
ſend'his letters o publicly. | 
Wiſs. Yes, ma'am, I vifl:—bur now your 


4 ——— — | 


rn 
. Not writs, child! 
Nay, he mis ſite's above chat, L 


rpg, fe Wl — 


= 


egad, "I wer it for her, here's: 


and- ſhall do it. 
LS Solomon] Le Lad T wow't write 


Sir Sol. Ah! bow the jade is! 
Lady. Lane tell bow to ws t a bod 


let Doe fe Solomon, this is the oddelt 
PS | Une. 


— 
% 


"+ Sr. 
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Sir Sol. Come, come Dear Sir.” fot 
well be an loving an he for his ears; it ö 

Wiſh. No, pra ; madam, begin, ce Dear 


1 honey,” or“ i deateſt Angel.“ 


La ;” Out! vou fool! you ou muſtn't be fo 
fond: Dear Sir will do very well. 
o 3 Sol. Ay, 1 — ſoit wil but thoſe yon ng 


1 ſetting out at the top of 
= U ut, ron, Wiſhwell, what is 


ver? for the ſtile of this letter may 

w for x a CO rather than a chamber- 
maid.” fv (151' HE 6a 

His. Hers: bans a butler! at preſent, &; 

but he's a good ſchollard, as you" may ſee by 


his hand-writing ; and in time may come to 
be a fteward, and then we ſhan t be long 6 
Without a coach, ſir. 


Sir Sol. Without a 8 gar! [mimicking 
ber] no, no, madam, I think an Iriſh Naß 
may do you well enobgb. * 1 


Sir Sal. Wh y-—[mmyſng; 

is. Hoping vou ; in ee” health, 
preſent writing 

Sir Sol. Ah, be 

. Wiſh. I'm ſare, HOT, aer us'd to be- 

gin al her letters"ſ0c! i 


Sir S/. And chou art every inch of thee. 
ber gon Sa, INay chat for thee. 


11 2 rote the” firſt ſen · 


ue e 


tence 


« Dear Sr. —vell—what muſt I 
write nem? 


Belt laugh at yoh! h 


2 
4 
3 
| 
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tence (reads;Y' Dear Sir, ſhe muſt have very 
little merit that is inſenſible / of yours. 
Sir Sol. Very well, faith ! come, y dear, 
write it all yourſelf. ä 
' Wiſh. 1 0 do, good madam; e 1 1 
than mine Im ſure, tho“ T don't underſtand it, 
Hut pray, Aer madam, let it end with, * fo 
© I.reſt your deareſt, rag * ul death 
«« us do part. 1 1 
Lady. L-Aſde. J Thie abſurd Ant will make 
"_ » h out, and fpoil all - 
| ol. But ke, buſſy; ſuppoſe now 
* Mou de a linie ſcornful and inſdlent 
to ſhew your breeding and a lite ill-nandred 
in it to ſhew your Wit. 
Wiſb. Ay, fir, that wou 64 0 very wall if | 
I deſign'd him for my gallant; but ſince he's 
only to be my husband, I muſt be very good 
natur'd and civil before I have him; and then 
huff him to ſhew my vv after. 
Sir Sol. Here a jade for.gou | zend 
But why muſt you huff your husbai 
NM ißt. Oh, Gr That's 0 give him . 
opinion of my vartuc; for you know, "fit, a 
husband can't think one wou de ſo domineer- . 
ing, if one weren't very honeſt. n 
Sir Sol. E. 10 my confines! this 
fool ſpeaks the ſenſe of the whole ſe. 
H/ iſ, Then, ſir, I have been told that a f 
husband loves one Pow Sees 4 mare gone. | 
Hectors him, as a . — 
beais him. ir 


| | Toh Dua % Dear ſir . ſhe muſt have 
1 
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Sir Sol. Ohl the damn'd brimſtone! [aſige.] 
thy: ah; Feng have a bleſſed time on t. 
25 80 L hate done. 
7 72 y, madam, read it. 


ittle _ that is inſenſible of yours; 


WL, ks while you continue to love, 


„Whatever you can hope from ſo much win 

as you are poſſeſt of; and ſuch unfeign di ſin- 4 

cexity. at the hour you memion, you will 7 

1 welcome to your paſſionate — | 
Wiſh. Oh; 292 it is nt half kind e- 


2 4 ſo it 5h put in ſome more dears. 
Sir Sal. it well, —- lee k be | 

all xr: 6 ie 474 a 1 por to her!! [ 
id Every line: ſhouts Have 2 4 dear 


*4.fweet, fir”, 2 Ghov'd;, be'll zin 


don't love him e ſe. 


Sir 85. Fer Mopp et? 
Taay. No, no; twill ho 8 as it. 1c. 
Well, what muſt be at the bottom to anſner 


gal}, Ne h 11s on | 
12 51 Przy. ter ts divine ine Ladyſhig 


n—Abj 169) 03,8166 
* . fe pray, man. put-down L Lig. 


£4 \F *3 £7 ! ? F - » * 


EM „ Liſpaminth tara thy on AJ 
Jap. No: came, Deria Cal. (writes = 7 


Here, in and ſeal it. | 
Six Sol. Ag. come, Pl gen tour =. wafer, be 
dust he,mayu'r. UE your dirinityſn Wn: | 


v5 4 
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Mist. La] :you/alivays'flout one ſol! 
Sir Sol. Come along, Miſtreſs Liſpamintha-. 

ße Sir Solomon and Wiſhwell. 
Lady. Sol this is luckily over.— Well, I 

{ce a woman 'ſhou'd never be diſconrag'd from 

coming off at the greateſt plunge :' for tho I 

was half dead with the fright, yer now 12 81 4 

little recover d, I find— he: 
That apprehenſion does che — 
Fn "_ 4 Dong: gt fear: ' 

| 1 (os oa 


ACT IL. Jex I. ee 
A table wits phiale, gallipots; eaudle-eupe, Ge, 


Lady Dainty in an e, . Wen 
Lady. Situ Situp! 
Sit. n 05 TH 
e Thou art, diag Gong 4 iT | 
told you the eaten r have got the var 
urs to that ee 6 
F Bir 1e Jen. Tae would take my ad- 
vice, you wou' d Cy en fling your phyſic out of 
the window,” and if you were not in "roy 
health in three- days, Talbe bound to by 


for you. 
Mitel Ing 


14 as: 
. — woman of quality 


©—— —--.. 
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ſhoued be in perfect health. —--huh !. hub ! 
[coughs faintly} To be always in health, is-as 
vulgar as to be always in humour, and wou'd. 
cemqually betray one's want of wit and breeding; 
ny fit for the clumſy ſtate of a_citizen.— 
Pm to faim the very idea of 
dae a arbarous Uife.—bol'! nag hah 205 
Where's Pompey? cc, 8 
n 45 eh here, madam.” | 


t. td Day. Wen doch to Lady Rounds. 2 
ſides ; deſire to Know-] how ne * and tell 
1 her the violence of my cold is abated, huh . 
boah! hun E. and do you bear, P e call 
1. at * Lady Killchairman's; give my ſervice; 
have been ſo embietal d with the Te 


3 


6. this morning, (don't forget embarraſs d,) that 

* I am under the greateſt u in the 

g world, whether I ſhall be able to ſtir out, r 
no; hub ! huh ! hutr!—and do you hear? de- 


*. dee te know how my Lord does, ant the new 


1 wagten; Exit 78 
1 ad. Where's bes heb 5 
#4 BE Sit. He's not return'd yet, madam"; 


E Lady. He's a lump, not 
1* 1 diſeaſe to — boar: ſent fade 
dect day to the Dutcheſs af Diet-drink with: the Co- 
be lic, and the favage put it in his ou Framon- 
© | nartaigwhe; ind call it the Sil cb 
tj. | never was 'crcature under ſueh confuſion At 
ks: | mY: * viſit, half the company ſaluted me 
ld Sh. > CJ upon. 
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upon it.—I was fore'd to explain the booby's 
meaning, Jeſt they ſhould! have ſuppoſed the 
delicacy of my conſtitution capable T5 vul- 
Tm = uh l. bub l. hun! hy | 
aring and: give me ſorgething 
"Sit. "Will. your Ehe eaſe to m 
any of the Steel. drops am of Honey? 
or Eſſence of Eee! e Bolus? — 
Electuary? or the- 
Lady. Oli Lord. this mah will Ghocher 
me with queſtlons! hub l hyh l. bripg any of 
dem. Tiste healthy ſluts are ſo boiſterous, 
they! ſplit one's — I fancy myſelf im an 
Inn, while ſhe talks to me. I muſt! have ſome 
decay: d 2 * the 6 me, for. the 
commons © gl a are : Rrangeſt crear 
tutes—huh! hu! 
e Madam, here's boa Balus, and the 
pee. * 44 9 41 
Enter Bolus and- Rhubarb | nt 
V Lacy. Ob, Door, Im glad you're comes. 
0 is nat ſure of a moment's life without ou. 
al. How did 75 Tai 7. * els 
her pulſe] ME 21 in 24H as 
Lad. Oh!. never warloe+L got one ſlum- 


* indeed, of ſix or ſeven hours, but chen 


was diſturb by the moſt odious, frightful 
fream— - ein 1346.34 
el. A certain Gow if, a hſprder d, brain 
madam, but L'Ih order ſomething that ſhall com- 
pens your W 3 Had ts 7538; Vin 


U 


8 


OO. -v © 


< * »- 
SE 5 


man W- to dare to be well wand hs 


SETS Em 
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e. Oh, Mr: Rhubarb, I myſt 
you, — you don't diſguiſe your. m Ses 
gen be taſte all, phyſic; in a, litcle time NN 
bring. we ike, plain. dae dab 
bub ! ! buh! 
Rhu. To ar, more w_ effend/the pe. 
ration, maddam. 
Lady. 1 don't. care what i Is offended, fo my 
raſte i is not, 
Bol Hark'e, Mr. Rhubarb, JOY the 
medicine rather than not make ir pleaſant; 120 
find a teaſon for the want of it's operazian.. 
.Rþu,. But, fir, if we don't look dau vs 
ſhe'll grow well upon our. hands. 
Bol. Never fear that,; ſhe's. roo much, a wo- 


leave of her Phyſician. ö 
K. — we have drain ache Dk | 
catalogue of. faſhionable diſenſes already, and 
there isn't another left to put in her head. 
Bal. Oh no e eee, 
90. em all ou: again. 
Enter Careleſs... 1 7 
ee 801 hare's the old Levee, — che * 
tor · and Apothecary in . cloſe 'conſulation,;— 
Now will L. demoliſh the Quack and * 
d' cines before her face. Mr. Rhubarb, y 
. ee haye, you, got, in your 2 
41 ine Io . 

| Rhbu. Only 1 compaſing draught 93 

Lady, ſir. $05 nl un len r * 


4551 4 Care. 


Care. You E ace bat pains ! Dicks - 


— — 0 - 5 


= The doe Gar Or, 
Cate. Have T pray let me ſee. 
tate, the 27 11 eſe to-day,— 
Doctor, you Las go—the Lady ſhall take no 
mec cine at. preſent but me, and III warrant - 


PI work her. ne e 
Bol. Sir! ; 25 by +." 
Care. Nay, if | wor bel me— 

(breaks W phial. 


Lady. Ah! 7 : 
Bel. Come away, Mr. Rhubarb; bell cer- 
ugly y put her out of order; and then”ſhe'll. 
ſnd” for us again. eum Doctor. 


34 


ds 


to e into your favoun 
Lou take a very prepoſt 


e ond wy EE very 9 way to 


ſucceed. ici e fo 237694 

Care. I can't tell how I ſueceed, ke, : 

tho' I am fure I endeavour right; but Grice I 

find nothing but dogs, doctors, and — 1 
are your favourites, % very hard if your La- 

* i. won't admit me as one of the — 

ay. * 7 4 peſſeſß d of equal 

ey, ſir, you ſhall be in the 

fangs fake E Fare 21 — as à proof 

of your wit, 


ment, nor his ſpirit; for that creature will 

a world of pleaſant chings, without caring whe- 
ther one eng' or Hot. "R * ks TAL 4 
Care. Why, truly, madam, the little gen- 
1980 tleman 


| you have done me as much miſt 
chief here: but-you have not half Pug's judg- | | 


8 


- 


hip you, and here behold your 


| with your face townrds me : the beſt proof 
can give 0 uf ous Loy Wrvedouy, is never 
Si, Pra amaz'd fo ee od. 
LEsit. 
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deman my rival I believe, is much in the 
right onꝰt; and if you obſerve, I have taken at 
much pains! of late to diſoblige; as to pleaſe: 


your Ladyſhip. 


Lady. Tou hosted better in one than bo- 
cher, I can tell ou, fr. 115 

Care. I'm on't, e if you 
hadn*t me now and then to plague you, What 
wou'd you. do for a pretence to be ſick, to 
faint, have the ſpleen, the rs; and all 
mn « woman of dba ſo h op 
gu A woman . £4 ts) 

Lady. Im. 2 
eee en ere an 
reſentment. - ( Q 

Care. Oh; madum,: modeſty*s/a a ſtarving” 


tue, an 2 i — wy laſt T 


ng ! 
© Cars I have try'd at looking ty. 
white, e therefore 
me but how ; eee ge 


ea) 
proof you 


Not, ſin, as the Perkans 40 


"Exit. 


nt ſucceed. Faſide] !?! ; 
a A Ls das pre out of _ 


WW . 


"hor. * 


2 e. AMipdoulwr Cure: Or, 
with my ſchome.— Imp ence has ever been a 
ſucceſaful quality and twou d be hagd indeed 
199 1 be the firſt who's Es: it. 
5 x 
- SCENE. K. Sir Solomon's hauſe.. mw 8 
A table and chairs.” of : ae 


| Enter Rado Sadlife, cee _ ih 
1 0 well with candle 5c. Gow Le 
Lady Sad. This room, I think, is b 
or if you pleaſe, ſus we'll iſu hero; Wifhwell, 
ſnut the door, and take. * Key. of TAIT 
| and ſet chairs. 65 1 fs * 


* Lady Sad. Lard, r! * An e 
on 2 maſt. have of; me, for aa your 
ny 69 chamber. | | 

| pe have a much 9 88 | 
dam, of your Warn your maid RIO Sy | 
ſelf in with us. 090 J 1 
Lady Sad. Yo wou' e have vs ait | 
ourſel ves. ſure? 1:16 ot e 
Cen Really, madam, Tours conceiverthin 
7 lovers have b for. attendanes se 


«1 ety Node Lad] her yourallk Lover: 
can't, pep oonverſe without that ſtuf.? ]] 
I um !— why, yes, madam. ous : 

3 but wala ien that-ſtuff,; a8 % 

cal it, converſation is very japt-to be inſipi G 
e Sad. Lou men are the ſtravgeſt 0. | 


tures! | 


Aa 


——u— — 
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PE is there no fach 1 patiends i in 


\your be im e Eo iH2.0h 
k inadan, dene for if you 
3 but to order Mademoiſelle to get the ö 
ready, to boil the kettle a great while, and 
ſtay with it till it's done, "you ſhall find I can 
1 converſe with a ext deal of patien e. 
[7 Lady Sad. I don't know how. to make 
I ber ide: any ſuch thing, not I- Lad! the 
5 knows I have had tea juſt no . 
is ler, Yes, madam, but j 7 . d fo 
* your humble ſervant. | 
Sad. Hold, ar! 
. -- Cler.. Really, madam, ans e won't 
* ſay; ſo if your Ladyſhip's tea be over, I muſt 
F | beg leaye to take a diſh at the Coſſee · houſe. 


fs EOS 


02 


| [ going. | {Sir Solomon #necks.} 
” 1 #36. —__ theav'ns !' madam, 
* | here's my La of | 
„Sir Sal [withont. the door here. 
t' Lady 84. What ſhall we do? 4 
1 Nothing now, I'm ure. 
Lady Sad. Open the door, Wiſhwell, and 


&y; che Gentleman came to TE 
e. Ob-lud4 main, T dhe were, be 
* ble to manage it at fo ſhore a warning We 
„ had better ſhut che Gentleman into the cloſet, 
te — be eameé to nobody at all. 
y Sad. In, in, then, for mercy's ſake, 
fr, uickly:! ©. 09 yer altar; war arts gt 
1 ih s Ike to be a pretty des- 
5+ | nefaf\ , [Exit into the 7 14 


©. hold! here ſhe cumes- 11 ſwocher m 
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is. Do you ſtep into your dreſſig-room, 
madam, and leave my maſter t m e 
Lady Sad. Oh! Wiſhwell, bring me off 
| this ime, and command me fer ever; , 
[Exit Lady Sad. 
ti Wis. ru 0 my beſt, Lehen, 4 
* L . 
17 by; Enter Sir Selben. 
FSi Sol. What's the: reaſon, miſtreſs, T am 
7 to be lock'd out of my wife's apartment? 
I ißb. Why ny Lage ns wis maſhing 
Sir Sol; Waſking 520 walking) ber —what 
was he aſking) and be amor to you? an 


7b. Walking ber neck, fi, and Leone 
Ha ale ſooner: - 
8 Bol. Well,” g and bid her come kither. 8 
Tm ſare I heard a man's Mee muſt be 
hereabouts, Pm certain; [peeps thro! the ley- 
- bole.) ay! "ris (0:4) als over now; the Devil 
has: dane his worſt, and Pm dub'd a cuckold in 
ſpice of my wiſdom: An Italian now wou'd 
his wife for this, a8 wou'd ſtab 
. and a Turle wou d cut off her head witha 
Dimitar; but a poor dog of an Engliſh bue- 
kold, can only: fquabble; and call ame 


2 5 
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7 
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ve Enter Lady Sadlife and Wiſhwell. 


Sir Sol. My dear, how do you do? come hi- 


cher and kiſs me. 


Lady. I didn? t. * you bome fo ſoon, 


dear... 


Sir Sol. Poor rogue! poor rogue I don't 


believe you did, 1 x ag you ! Wiſhwell, 
go down, I have e | 


with your Lady. 
Fiſh. Yes, fir; — but I'll watch you; for Pm 
afraid this good humour has miſchief at the bot- 
f Exit. 
hardly know whether be 8 Jealous, 


br. ide. 
Sir Sol. Caſide. ] Now dare not 3 | 
chat cloſet- door for the W473 of me, leſt the 


Lady. 1 


- murderous dog'ſhou'd poke a hole in my guts 
thro' the key-hole.— Gin! 

come into my head: ay! that will difcoyer 
the whole bottom of her affair. tis beiter to 


1 have a thought 


ſeem not to know one's diſhonour, when one 


has not courage enough to revenge it. : 


Lady. I don't 4 his looks. 


aſide. 
Sir, Sol Odſo! 2 


e I forgot! - 


| pri- 
thee, my dear, lep 5 my ſtudy, (for I am 


ſo weary 0 2 1 and yawns.} and in the 
upper moſt . pa 


u. find one 


of letters, 
that 1 receiv'd. er Le Bag from You kſhire ; bring 


it down, and ſome paper; Ell anſwer it while 
I chink on't. 


Ladj.-If yon pleaſe to lend me your key. 
—but hadn't you better write in your ſtudy, 


5 Sir Sol. 


my r 
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Sir Sol. No, no! I tell you, I'm fo tir'd, 
I'm not able to walk. — there, [gives her the 
le.] make haſte, my preity dear. 

dy. Laſide.] I wiſh it was well over. 
i - T[Evit, with a candle. 
Sir Sol. Ay!—*tis certainly. ſo by her ea- 
gerneſs to get rid of me. — Well, ſince 1 find 
dare not behave myſelf as a man of ho- 
nour in this ſcurvy buſineſs, I'Il at leaſt act 
_ like a perſon of prudence and penetration :— 
for ſuppoſe now, I ſhould clap a brace of 
 Nugs into the bowels of this raſcal, it may 
hang me; but if it ſhou'd not, it can*t divorce 
me: — no, III e'en put out the candle, and in a 
ſoft, gentle, whore's voice, deſire my gentleman 
to walk about his buſineſs; and if I can get 
him out before my Wife returns, I'Il fairly 
. poſt myſelf in his room; and ſo, when ſhe 
comes to ſet him at liberty, in the dark, Þ ll 
humour the cheat, till I draw her into ſome 
caſual confeſſion of the fact; and then this in- 
.-  jur'd front ſhall bounce upon her, like a thun- | 
derbolt. Teuouts out the candle. 
ißt. 2 Say you ſo, ſir? III take 
care my Lady ſhall be provided for you how- | | 


_ 


ever. | [Ext 
Sir Sol. Hiſt! hiſt! ſir ! ſir! [calls at the} 
_ Choſet door.) - | + 
| Enter Clerimont, from the Cloſet. 
Luer. Is all clear, ? may I venture? 


Sir Sol, | © 


— aw 


The Citizen Out-witte. 3 


5 | 
» Sir Sol. Ay! ay! quick, quick! make haſte 
0 before Sir Solomon returns.— a ſtraight-· back d 
it I warrant him. Fafa.) Bur, when thall 
/ ee you again, my dear? 
# ' Cler. Whenever ow zue; me to mans a 
go a better uſe of an op hay | 
os | 2. Sir = 1 a! { then N le he Rein 
ve put the fini roke to me yet. [| aſide. - 
on Cube. Is this che door ? ä 45 Lo | 
of Sir Sol. Ay, ay! away, away. Exit, Cle- ; 
2 rimont.] Soh !—now the danger of being mur- 
09 der'd js over; I find my courage returns; and 
15 if I catch my Wife but inclining to be no 
ma] better than ſhe ſhou'd be, Im not ſure that 
0 blood won't de the conſe N N 
8 175 rit into the Chiſet. 
* Enter Wiſhwell. 
"Ink ih, 800 ay Lady has her cue; and if 
ſome | wiſe maſter can give her no better proofs 
®. = | of his penetration than this, ſhe'd be a great- 
* er fool than he, if ſhe wou'dn't do whatever 
.] the has a mind to, for the future. [goes te 
Fo « | the Cloſet-door.) Sir! ſir! come! you may ' 
bow Some out now, Sir Solomon is gone ; come, | 
Exit irs make haſte! [ſpeaks ſo ftly. 
| „ Enter Sir Solomon, / 7om Cloſet. + | 
* Sir Sol. 25 now for © ft Rec, 8 
ber Ladyſhip's blood in a ferment, and 2 let I 
ure? it out with my penknife. [afide.] —Come, dear 
r Sel, creature, now le 's make if uſs of our 
* * 5 N Wik, © 


Wiſb. Oh! not for the world! if Sir Solo- 
mon ſhou'd come again, I ſhou'd be ruin d. 
pray be gone I'll fend to you to-morrow. 

ir Sol. Nay, now, my dear, you don't love 
me, or you wou'dn't let me part thus unſa- 
tisfied. by 

Hh. Now you are unkind. —You- know. 
J love you, or I ſhou'd not run ſuch hazards 
for you. 1 

Sir Sal. Oh! the fond whore! Jae! But 
I'm afraid, my dear, you love Sir Solomon, and 
lay up all your tenderneſs for him. 

Hiſh. Oh! ridicylous! how can ſo ſad a2 
wretch give you the leaſt uneaſineſs? naſty 
creature! I loath the very ſight of him. 

Sir Sol. The devil you do! I'm very much 
oblig'd to you. aſide. 

#ih ve Sir Solomon indeed !—if it way 
not for fear of being hang'd, I wou'dn't matier 
cutting his throũt. b Fr 

Sir Sol. Damn'd, infernal ſtrumpet I can 
forbear no longer. — lights ! lights! within 
there! ſ/eizes her, ſbe falls under bim. 

ib. L. ſbriets.] Ab! —who's this ?— help! 
murder ! help! = [ fruggling. | 

Sir Sol, No, traitreſs! don't think to eſcape 
me; for now I have trapp'd you in your 1 
I cou'd find in my heart to have you flea d a- 
live, your ſkin ſtuff d, and bung up in the 
middle of Guild-hall, as a terrible eonſequence 
of Cuekoldom to the whole City.— Lights! 


The Citizen Out- witte 33 
. Enter 1 Sadlife, with a Candle. 


— Lady Oh, heav'ns! what's the matter? 

13 Sir Solomon looks. aftaniſh'd ] Ha! what do I 

e ee! my ſervant on the floor, and Sir Solomon 

"i offering rudeneſs to her!—Oh! I can't beer 
it! Oh! [ails into a Chair. 

=y Sir Sol. What has my old friend, the De- 

ds vil, been doing here? [riſes up. 


Lady You baſe man! is this the reward 
of my virtue? Oh! revenge! revenge! 
Sir Sol. My dear; my good, virtuous, in- 
jur'd dear, be patient; for here has been ſuch. 
Lady Wicked. doings !=—Oh, torture! 
I do you own it too! 'tis well my love pro- 
tects you from my fury. but for this wretch ! 
de. this monſter ! theſe hands ſhall do me juſtice, . 
aa by tearing her heart out. [runs at Wiſhwell. 
ter Sir Sol. Oh! hold, my poor, miſtaken dear. 
IX —the Gods can tell, this horrid jade is inno- 
can | cent for me! but, it ſeems, ſne has had a {irong 
hin dog in the cloſet here; which I ſuſpeQing, 
im. put myſelf into his place, and had almoſt noel 


lp! ber in her iniquity, | 
ing. Lady How! Oh, the jade - I'm. glad 
A to find he dare not own he was jealous of 
alt ; | [ aſide, 


3 


Lover into 


there's a guinea for you. to 


22 ad —_ EEE 


1 


your Ladyſhip*'s chamber; but I 
didn't think your Ladyſhip wou'd come from 


yers ſo ſoon; and ſo 1 was forc'd to hide: 


im in that cloſet; and ſo my maſter ſuſpe&- 


ing the buſineſs, it ſeems, turn'd him out un- 


known to me, and then put himſelf there, and 
ſo had a mind to diſcover whether there was, 
any harm between us; and fo becauſe he fan- 
cy d I had been naught with him - 

Sir Sol. Ay, my dear; and the jade was ſo 
confoundedly fond of me, that T grew out of 
all parience, and fell upon her like a fury. 

| y Horrid creature! and does ſhe think 


to ſtay a minute longer in the family, after 


ſoch impudence ? 
Sir Sel. Hold, my dear; if this ſhou'd be 
the man that is to marry her; you know there 
may be no harm done yet. 
Sir Sol. [aſide.] I muſtn't let the jade be 
turn q away, for fear ſhe ſhou'd put it into 
my Wife's head, that I hid myſelf to diſtover 
her Ladyſhip, and then the devil wou'dn't 
be able to live in the houſe with her. 


' Fiſh. [apart to Sir Solomon. ] Now, Sr, 


yon know what I can tell of ! 

Sir Sol. Huſh! mum! that's a girl: 
ihwell. 
that conſi- 


Tach Well, my dear, u 
deration, Pl pardon her this Hull ; 
miſtreſe, 


bu bs: | 
let me have no more ſuch . 
| | Lord . 


- The- Citizen Oui-wittad. 


I» I'm fo-diſorder'd with this fright 1—fetch 
my Pray yer-book, PII - endeavour to compoſe 
myſe {Exit, Lady Sadlife and Wiſhwell. 
181 Sol. Ay, do ſo; that's my good dear 
What two bleſſed eſcapes I have had! to find 
| Le 10% no Cuckold at laſt, and, which had 
e ually terrible, my Wife not know I 
_ wrongfully ſuſpected her, —well! at length I 
-am fully ene of her virtue. and now 
i I can but cut off the abominable expence 
chat attends her impertinent K I 
| hall ſhew myſelf a Machiavel. | 
l Enter Wiſhwell. | 
Viss. Sir, here's Lady Dainty come to wait 
upon my Lady. 
Sir 80% I'm ſorry for't with all my heart— 
why did you ſay ſhe was within? 
1h, Oh, fir ! ſhe's hes AIRS: 
Sir Sol. Isn't ſhe ſo, ſir? why e if ydu 
pleaſe to leave her Ladyſhip to me, I'Il begin 
with her firſt. Exit, Wilhwell. 
Enter Lady Dainty. | 
T.aqdy. Sir Solomon, your very humble ſer- 
vant. [ courtſeys low. 
Sir Sol. Yours, e madam. [ /nappiſ/bly. 
Lady. Where's my x, Lady 
Sir Sol. Where your yſhip very ſeldom 


. 
aſide. ] Vul wreech! he worle 
e than a 0h ** . | 


| k j 


Enter 


* 


gs "The Miraculous Cure: Or, 


£ 


4 Enter Lady Sadlife. —- 
Lady Sad. My dear Lady Daimy? . - 
Lady Dain. Dear ma am, I am the happieſt 


_ perſon, alive in finding your Ladyſhip at home. 


Lady Sad. Tour Ladyſhip does me. a. great 


deal of honour, - 1 "[ceurtſeys. 


"Lady Dain. I'm ſure 1 do myſelf a great 


deal of pleaſure. + gd (whe. 


Sir Sol. [aſfide.] Sob now” the. play is 
gun, let me fee who the devil can ſtop em. 


Lady Dain. Oh! my dear creature! I have 


made at leaſt fifty viſits this evening; and am 
ſio fatigued! - not but my coach is very eaſy 


— yet ſo much perperual motion, you know, 


in my diforder— . i 
Sir S/. Caſide.] Oh! damn your diſorder! 


blood! if I had the providing your equi- 


page, you ſhou d rumble to your viſits in a 
- wheel-barrow. 4 


Dutcheſs? 


— 


touch any bodyꝰ's dinner but my own; and I have 


Lady Sad. I ſuppoſe you din'd with the 


Lady Dain. Oh! my dear ſoul! I. ean't 


almoſt kill'd myſelf this week, for want of 
my uſual glaſs of Tokay after my Ortolans 


1 


0 
4 
* 


and Muſcovy duck- eggs. 
Sir S/. Odzooks! if I had the feeding of 
gon, I'd bring you in .a fortnight to neck- 
beef, and a pot of porter. Lade. 
Lady Sad. Does your Ladyſhip ever go to 


Lady. 


te Play? 


ture, to turn 
| bleſs myſelf to hear the happy Savages laugh: 


The Citizen Out-witted., 37 
Lady Dain. Oh! never, but when befpeak it 
my ſe f, and even then J don't mind the Actors. 
my greateſt os on is, in a tepog'd pof- 
es upon the Gallery, and 


Lady Sad. If your = ip has no objec- 
tion, I think we * t do bettet than kill an 
hour or two at the Play-houſe now ; and here 


comes Mr, Careleſs moſt opportunely to 


{quire us. 


Sir Sol. [afide.} Careleſs! I don't knows 
him; but 20 Wife does, and that will do 


48 well. 
Enter Careleſs. . 

- Ours: Ladies your moſt obedient.— Seeing 
— coach at the doot, madam, made me un- 
able to reſiſt this opportunity of ſeeing you. 
Tou know, there's no time to be loſt in love. 


Sir, your moſt humble ſervant. 


[bows to Sir Solomon. 
Sir Sal. Oh! yours, yours, ſir.— He's a ve- 
ry impudent fellow, and 22 in hopes will 


marry her. [ aſide. 


Ir Dain. The unde of this creature 
n grows diverting; all one can do, can't 
! him the leaſt ſenſible of a diſcourage - 


"mn dy Sad. Try 
red that Fon 
Lady Dain. 


what compliance will do; 
fri right him. 
3, 119 not too Ad % as: 


medy, one won'd almoſt do any thing to get 
Care. 


rd of his company. K 


38 The Miraculous Cure Or, 
Care. Which. you, never will, madam, dll 


trouble you no more, upon m word. 
Sir Sol. Lade] This fellow's able! 
he'll certainly have her. 

Lady Dal There's no FARCE u 


your word, ſir, or elſe I might; for The 


time I ſaw you, you told * d 


trouble me no more. 
Care. Why, that's very true, madam; but 
to keep one's word; you know, looks like a 
tradeſman— 


Sir Sol, [aſide.] Tmpudent rogue bur | 


hell have her 
Care. Andi is as. much below a Gentleman, 
as paying one's debts. 

ir S 


ol. [ aſide. |— If be isn't hang d firſt... 


Care. Beſides, 5 J conſider*d that m 
abſence might endanger your conſtitution, whic 
is ſo very tender, that nothing but Love can 
fave. it; and ſo 1 =; ky een adviſe mu 
throw away your juleps, your cor | 

8, and 4 oy Is _— £ 
dy Dain. No, fir, bitter potions are not 
to be taken ſo ſuddenly, _- 

Care. Oh! es, madam, to chooſe; for if 

you ſtand making faces, and kecking a 


it, you'll only increaſe your averſion, an de | 


lay the cure; come, come, madam, you. muſt 

* advis'd,. [preſſing ber im bis arms. 

Lady Dain. What do you mean, fir? "WM 
t 


* 


oy marry me, depend upon't: do that, and 


The Citizen Out- witted. 
Care. To baniſh all your complaints, madam, | 
and be myſelf your elixir of life; | 
Sir Sol. loft de.] By the Lord, he'll have her! | 
Lady Dain. Impudent, robuſt man! I protelk  Þ} 
it 1 5 known your family, 1 ſhou'd think 
he ur parents had'nt liv'd in chairs and coaches, | | 
ut had us'd their limbs all their lives. —huh! 
Ach! buh!—burT begin to be perſuaded health 
| is a great bleſſing. | [aſide. 
t Care. My limbs, madam, were convey'd to 
a me from before the uſe of chairs and coaches, 
| and it might leſſen the dignity of my Anceſtors, 
not to uſe them as they did. [ill preſſing her. 
Lady Dain. Was there ever ſuch another 
1 Barbarian? to treat a woman of quality like an 
2. 3 and expreſs your rolling with your 
ſt. arms —unpoliſh'd man ! 
y Care. 155 was willing, madam, to take from the 
vulgar the only deſirable thing among em, and 
an ſhew you how they live ſo healthy, for they 
to have no other remedy. [| /till bugging her. 
ad Lady Dain. Your medicine is a very rough : 


1 one, ſir: huh! huh! 
aot Care. It may ſeem ſo, en to thoſe that 1 
never took it. [ hugs Her. 
if Lady Dain. [ firuggling.] Abandon'd raviſh- | 


inſt er! oh! 


de- Sir Sol. [aſide.] Ay, ay! "is over now; he I 
vaſt has her. | 
me | Lady Dain. Leave the room, and ſee my 

. face r no more. | 


N Ez - Care 


: 
1 
27 
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Care. ¶ Bows and is going. 
Lady Dain, And, hark'e, l, 1 no bribe, Bo 
mediation to my Woman. 

Cate. ¶ Bows and fg. _ | 
_ Lady ain, Oh! thou FD: to 1 25 
to claſpl to embrace and throw your robuſt arms 
about me, like a vulgar creature! Oh! I faint 
wb the apprehenſion of ſo. groſs an addreſs, 
1 [ faints in bis arms, 
Cure. Oh! my far — 1 
ve work'd her to ſome purpo Ca 
1 Dain. Inhuman nber! oh! 
| [holds him in her arms, 
Sir Sl. afide.] This is one of che moſt ex- 
traordinary love-ſcenes I ever ſaw ;—but I fan- 
cy by. this time, her Ladyſhip's delicacy wou'd 
| be glad to compound for a little of che vulgar, 
48 78 calls it. 45 FN an 1 
Lady Daus [ta Lady my 
creature! this rude, boifterous man has given 
me a thouſand diſorders ; the colic, the ſpleen, 
the palpitation of the heart, and convulſions all 
over—huh! huh! J muſt beg you will let 
me ſend for my Doctor. 
Lady Sad. Come, come, een bes: bin, 
and let him be your Phyſician.—do bat obſetve | 
_ his Fee ſo humble he dare not „ to 


7 45 | 
? e. LF alas his arms and figbs | 
Ia Sad. Ho en you hear bn gh o? 
Lady Dain. Nay, let him 


| but his pangs can eaſe me. 
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The Citizen Out-witted, as 
Care, Be then at once moſt barbarouſly juſt, 
5 and take your vengeance here. [tneel7, pre- 
8 ſents his drawn fword, and opens his breaſt. 
6” Lady Dain. No, I give thee life to make 
mee miſerable; live, that my te ſenting eyes 
it Care. Nay then, there's no relief but this 
8. T'ugses to ſcab himſelf, Lady Sad. ſtops him. 
1 y Sad. Ah! hold for mercies ſake bar 
ie. 


1 
. 1 1 
— — — — 


— — — — 
— — — 


Þarous creature! how can you ſee him thus? 
Lady Dain. Why, I did'nt bid bim kill bim 
ſelf t de you really think he wou'd have 
doneꝰt FA ; 


* | - Lady Sad. Certainly, if I had'nt prevented - 
n- him: — won't you vouchſafe to ſpeak to him? 
'd Lady Dain. No- but if you are enough 


ar, concern'd for him to be his friend you may 
5 tell him not that it really is ſo - but you may 


ar | -fay—you believe I pity hin. [ beftating. | 


en Sir Sol, Was there ever ſuch a ridiculous i 
en. brimſtone! s blood! Ican hold no longer! [ aſide. „ 
all — hark'e, madam, either give him your conſent 


tes to marry you, or I'Il declare publicly to all the 
world, that I ſaw you run into his arms, and 


im, hug him 'till he was almoſt ſmother d. | 

rve 4 ady Dain. Oh! barbarous! ſure, Sir Solo- 1 

% | mon, you wou'dn't be fo cruel? Mr. Careleſs, f 

, Fou won't ſuffer this, will you? : 
Care. Faith I will, madam.—Come, come, 22 


* vou find J have you in my power, fo I ad- 
ing | hen &ca make the bet of i, You know 
pon % £4 y a am 
are, $ 72 


e. Oh! for that, madam, we 
to fave you Doctor's fees, RE 


— ,-- — — — „ _ 
- - —y * 


W 4 


The Miraculous Cure: Or, 
I ama Gentleman, my fortune no ſmall one, 


and if your temper will give me leave, will en» 
deavour to make you happy, © 


£ 


Lady Dain. Well, ſince it pwſt-be, I par- 


. don you all, and begin to think better of m 


fortune; and if my health were recoverable; I 
Hou'd think myſelf completely happy 
venture 


And truſt to nature; time will ſoon diſcover, a 


| +  _ - Jour beſt Phyſician is a favour'd Lover. 


* LEExeunt omnes, | 


—— — — 


| BOOKS Sold by Gro. sraennzen, 
* Printer and Bookſeller, 3 an NEWRY: 


Cunningham's Law Diationary, 2 vols; | (il 
* Miller's Gardeners Dictionary, 2 vols. | | 
1 Plutarch's Lives, 6 vols. 4,16 ASH lj 
1 Young's Six Moriths Tour, vols. | 
Robertſon's Hiſtory of Charles V. + _ 75 (>, 11 
Review of the e of Cn | 
Hubner s Geography. 
„ I Salmon's ditto, | Wl 
Gutherie's ditto, © r 
* Hitt's Treatiſe on Fruit Trees ö 
I Beaumont and Fleteher's Plays, 10 vols 
Lodge's Peerage, 4 vols. f | 
Life of Alexander Pope, 2 vols. 
Portrait of Life, 2 _ | 
Circle of Sciences, 8 vols. 0 
Clariſſa, 7 vols. WT | 
Sir Charles Grandiſon, 7 vol 3 MI 
Pope's Homer, 6 vels. g DIES ö 
Martin's Gazetteer. | 
Don uixote, 4 vols. 25 „ mT | 
Churchill's Poems, 3 vols. El 
Familiar . | | 
I Art of Writin «tab | 
Pope Complete, Cad 2 | | 
| and Warburton's Shakeſpear, 8 volts - 
ÞÞ Fuſon Shakeſpear, 10 voll. 8 
Qator, 8 vols, | „ 
atler, 4 vols. ; 
Guardian, 2 vols. 
— Clinker, 2 vols, 


— OR 


n G NK. 

Sil Blas, 2 vols. 

Homer Traveſtie, 2 vols. 

Virgil Traveſtie. 

Art of Drawing. 

Sentimental Journey, 4 vols. 

TYiftram Shandy, 9 vols. 

Yorick's Sermons. p Sha a. 

Bielßeld's Elements of Erudition, 3 vols. 

Reid on the Mind. $ 

Burke on'the Sublime. 

"Rouſſeau on Education. 
GreenJand's. Adventures, 4 vols. 

Elements of Criticiſm, 2 vols. 

Swift's Works, 9 vols. 

Sheridan's Britiſh Education. 
Adventurer, 2 vols. 

Joſeph Andrews. 
oe Thompſon, 2 vols. . 

Belle Aſſemble, 4 vols. 

Mogul Tales, 2 vols. 
Tom Jones, 3 vols. 

Young's Works, 4 vols. 


8. 


© 


Said STEVENSON has a large aſſortment of 


Copper-plate and Metzotinto Prints, to be ſold 
either Glazed or Un-glazed ; ' alſo, a t vas, 
riety of Printed Muſic, and Books of. Inſtruc- 
tion for learning every Inſtrument : beſt Ro- 
man Fiddle-ſtrings, Mutes, Roſin-boxes, Bows, 
Bridges, and many other articles in the Muſi- 


cal. way, which he will ſell as Cheap as any 
in the Kingdom. | 8 4 Wer IM | -M 


Tag 2258 


